Lady with Saluki                                            BIS
At the foot of the by-pass I noticed that Gal-
braith showed signs of awaking from his slumber.
I gave him a gentle nudge.
"Be on your best behaviour," I warned him,
" We've got guests."
"Whassat you say ?"
"We've got guests, old chap," hissed Howard.
Galbraith surveyed us both with dtedain.
"You're a pair of asses," he said contemptuously
as he settled himself to sleep again.
Ahead I could now see the beacons at the petrol-
station near the cross-roads. Within a^minute
Howard drove adroitly into the yards. An at-
tendant in a white uniform was sitting in a small
office behind the pumps. His face was sallow in
the glare of two greenish-yellow arcs of light.
"Two gallons, please," Howard ordered.
As the man prepared the pipe I turned round
again to our guests. I was going to ask the lady
where exactly her destination was, and if we could
drop her at any particular spot. Then I received
a real shock.
The back of the car was empty !
"There's nobody there !" I shouted at Howard,
whose glance followed mine.
"They didn't get out, I'm certain of it," he
answered excitedly, and I could see the fear
spreading in his eyes.
The attendant in the white uniform drained the
last drops of petrol from the pump and came up
cheerfully for payment. He was a tubby little
man; his cheeks were ludicrously green in that